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"I should like one of your servants to go with me," Ying
Po-chiieh said.

"Nonsense," said Hsi-mSn Ch'ing. "Put the money in your
sleeve and take it to him. That's all that's necessary,"

"I don't mean that," Po-chiieh said, "but I have other
matters to attend to, It is my cousin Tu's birthday. I sent him
a present this morning and he sent a boy to ask me to go,
and see him this afternoon, I shan't be able to come back and
report to you. If you will let one of your boys come with me,
he can come and tell you when we have arranged about the
house."

"Wang Ching shall go with you," Hsi-mSn said.

Wang Ching went with Po-chiieh to see Ch'ang Chih-chieh,
Ch'ang was" at home and invited Po-chiieh to go in'. Po-chiieh
showed him the money. "His Lordship," he said, "told me
to come and arrange with you about the house. I am very
busy and have to go and see my cousin Tu, Let us get the
matter settled quickly, Then I must go."

Ch'ang Chih-chieh hastily told his wife to mab some tea,
"His Lordship is really very kind," he said. "I can't think
of anyone else who would have done it." They drank their
tea and went to New Market Street, There they signed the
contract and paid the landlord. Po-chtieh told Wang Ching
to go home and report to his master; then he gave the remain-
ing silver te Ch'ang Chih-chieh and went to see his cousin.
Hsi-mfin Ch'ing looked at the contract and told Wang Ching
to take it back to Ch'ang Chih-chieh.